CLEVER  SUITS 

made  by  the  House  of 
Kuppenheimcr 

SPORTY  SUITS 

made  by  the  Stratford 
System 

GENTLEMANLY 

SHOES 

made  by  Nettleton 

NIFTY  HATS 
made  by  Crofelt  <Sc  Knapp 
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and 
proud 
of  it 

We’ve  a  two- 
button  model 
with  a  soft 
front  free  from 
padding  and  a 
high  waist  ef¬ 
fect  that  is  just 
as  “nifty”  as 
you  axe. 


- \ 

Have  you  seen  those 
New  Spring  Caps?  The 
one  piece  top  in  the  new 
plaids. 


'  > 

Hats  for  the  young 
men.  The  style  ^t 
you  win  like. 


Where  a  Dollar  is  a  Dollar  every  day. 

The  Tilden  Store 

Better  Service  Better  Merchandise 


Gus  Martin 


Clothing,  Furnishings 
and  Shoes 


A  Full  Line  of 
Sporting  Goods 


“Pay  Less,  Dress  Better” 


AMES,  IOWA 


L,  C.  Tallman 

Jeweler  and  Optometrist 
HIGH  SCHOOL  RINGS  AND  PINS 


f - > 

LOVERS  OF  GOOD  PASTRY  WILL  ENJOY  OUR 
PIES,  CAKES,  ETC.,  BAKED  BY  AN  EXPERT. 

IhB  Virginia  Cafeteria 

V _ _ 


HART’S  STUDIO 

lIKAIK^rARTKHS  FOR  SCHOOL  l’IiOTO(JliAPlIS 


G.  T.  HART,  Prop. 


/ - 


W.  H.  JAMESON  8c  CO. 

HOUSE  OF  HART  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX 
and  SOCIETY  BRAND  CLOTHES. 
INTERWOVEN  HOSE  and  PACKARD  SHOES 
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EDITORIAL 

A  dark  momentary  gloom  spread  over  the  students  and 
friends  of  Ames  High  when  it  was  learned  that  we  had  been 
suspended  from  the  state  athletic  a.ssociation.  But  thanks  to 
that  “never-say-die”  .si)irit  which  reigns  through  our  .school, 
we  have  already  come  to  think  better  of  the  situation,  and  our 
once  shattered  hope  for  a.  successful  football  team,  next  fall, 
has  l)rightened.  Mr.  Thomi)son  has  begun  to  arrange  for  next- 
year's  games  with  schools  outside  the  state.  These  games  will 
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be  a  good  thing  for  our  school  and  our  team.  We  are  in  no 
way  peeved  at  the  action  of  the  State  l^oard,  even  thongli  we 
were  handed  the  maximum  penalty.  We  have  unknowingly 
disobeyed  some  of  the  rules  and  shall  accept  the  punishment 
without  a  word.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  no  one  will  blame  either 
Mr.  Stetfy  or  ^Mr.  Thompson  for  the  small  technical  error 
which  caused  ns  to  be  suspended. 


STUDENT  OPINION 
THE  FLAG 

Have  you  noticed  the  dag  waving  over  our  school  building? 
If  you  haveiUt,  a  good  many  have,  and  they  claim  it  is  a  dis¬ 
grace  to  have  such  a  dag  daunting  before  the  public  as  they 
I)ass  by.  Flags  are  not  expensive  and  I  am  sure  it  would  be 
well  worth  the  etTort  if  the  students  would  do  something.  I 
am  certain  that  a  gift  of  a  few  cents  from  each  pupil  would 
buy  a  dag  that  no  school  Avould  be  ashamed  to  own. 


Have  we  any  sense  of  pride?  It  certainly  does  not  seem  so 
when  we  hear  the  report  of  the  “lost”  department.  Perhaps 
we  do  not  mean  anything  by  borrowing  books  but  it  is  indeed 
very  unhandy  to  the  person  who  has  lost  one  and  who  wishes 
to  use  it  at  a  certain  time.  If  you  are  obliged  to  borrow  books 
either  from  the  library  or  from  a  fellow-student,  isn’t  it  as 
easy  to  return  them  as  it  Avas  to  borroAV  them?  Not  only  books 
have  disappeared,  but  also  many  other  articles.  Remember, 
Ave  are  i)ast  the  kindergarten  age! 

A  Loser. 


PATHS 

We  all  admire  the  little  paths  beginniiig  to  appear  across  our 
lawn,  and  furthermore,  Ave  admire  the  brave  pioneers  avIio  are 
struggling  to  make  them  and  Ave  do  realize  that  they  need 
encouragement.  So,  if  you  see  anyone  attempting  to  drag  their 
Aveary  carcass  across  our  school  prairie,  just  Avalk  braA^dy  up 
to  him,  pat  him  on  the  back,  and  say,  “Brace  up,  old  felloAV, 
take  a  neAv  start,  it’s  not  half  so  bad  as  the  sideAvalk  and  you 
Avill  actually  gain  three  seconds”. 

But,  seriously,  if  Ave  Avish  to  keep  up  the  reputation  Avhich 
Ave  have  established  all  over  the  state,  we  must  not  mar  our 
laAvns  by  these  paths.  They  certainly  do  not  add  to  the  beauty 
of  the  surroundings  bnt  detract  a  great  deal.  With  the  com¬ 
bined  effort  of  all  the  students,  I  think  it  Avill  be  possible  for 
us  to  do  aAvay  Avith  this  bad  habit. 
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THE  DEPARTURE  OF  THE  LEAVES 

The  golden  leaves  came  fluttering  doAvn, 

Covering  the  earth  Avith  a  carpet  broAvn ; 

Helping  create  an  autumnal  gloAv, 

As  if  the  Avhole  Avoods  were  dressed  for  shoAV. 

The  bare  old  trees  stood  straight  and  still. 

Acting  as  guard  o’er  vale  and  hill; 

For  over  it  all  Avere  scattered  their  treasures. 
Piled  everyAvhere  in  countless  measures. 

They  kjieAV  their  fun  was  over  now. 

So  bid  adieu  Avith  a  glorious  boAV, 

To  be  content  Avith  Avinter’s  calm. 

And  pay  their  pennance  Avithoiit  a  qualm. 

Josephine  Wilkinson  ’17. 


PRINCE  BOBBY  OF  MIDGET  LAND,  SOUTHEAST 
OF  NOWHERE 

The  blustering  IMarch  Avinds  Avei’c  bloAving  around  the  corners 
of  the  house,  and  Bobby,  sitting  in  the  great  armchair  before 
the  fire,  shiA^ered  as  he  heard  the  mournful  sound.  In  his  lap 
Avas  a  beautiful  jncture  book  and  Bobby  Avas  Avishing  Avith  all 
his  heart  and  soul  that  he  could  see  a  king  and  queen,  and  Avas 
imagining  Avhat  he  Avould  do  if  he  Avere  a  prince. 

Bobby’s  little  head  was  nodding  and  the  fire  Avas  groAving 
dimmer  and  dimmer,  Avhen,  suddenly,  he  heard  a  thin  little 
A^oice  pipe  up.  “Would  you  really  like  to  see  a  king?” 

Bobby  looked  all  ai’onnd  Avondei-ing  Avho  could  haV'C  spoken, 
when  there  on  the  arm  of  his  chair,  sat  a  queer  little  man  no 
bigger  than  Bobby’s  hand.  He  Avas  as  red  as  fire  from  the  top 
of  his  strange  little  hat  to  the  tip  of  his  tiny  feet. 

Bobby  looked  at  him  a  feAV  moments,  Avondering  hoAV  he 
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should  address  sucli  a  person,  when  the  little  fellow  said,  ^yith 
a  pnzzliii"  expression,  “I  say,  did  yon  want  to  see  a  kiii"? 

“Why,  ....  yes,’^  stainniered  Hobby,  and  then,  as  if  he 
didn’t  know  what  to  say,  “are  yon  one?” 

Hobby  saw  the  little  fellow  double  up  until  he  had  to  look 
hard  to  he  able  to  see  the  little  red  spot.  Then  he  heard  a  tiny 
squeak  that  made  him  wonder  if  the  elt\  or  whatever  his  new 
friend  was,  could  possibly  have  a  i)ain  somewhere.  And  then 
he  said,  “Shall  T  call  o-randma?  She  knows  just  what  to  do 
when  little  hoys  get  sick.”  , 

“Oh,  no,”  said  the  tiny  man.  “T  was  just  laughing  when  yon 
asked  me  if  I  was  a  king.  I^nt  if  you’ll  come  with  me  and  not 
be  a  cry-hal)y — yon  know  yon  won’t  dare  to  even  kiss  your 
mother  goodbye — then  you’ll  see  a  king  and  other  things,  too, 
that  will  make  your  eyes  stay  open  all  night  long.” 

Hobby  jnm})ed  out  of  his  cliair  and  held  himself  up  straight. 
Of  course  he  wouldn’t  be  a  cry-baby,  and  he’d  even  go  away 
and  leave  his  mother,  only — only  he  bet  the  little  red  man 
didn’t  have  any  mother,  or — but  then  he’d  go.  Why,  he’d 
leave  ten  mothers  to  see  a  king. 

The  little  red  man  asked  Hobby  to  put  him  in  his  pocket  and 
then  they’d  start.  They  were  first  to  climb  out  the  west  win¬ 
dow.  Now  l>obby  didn’t  know  how  he  was  going  to  accom¬ 
plish  this  act,  for  he  knew  that  the  window  was  much  too  high 
for  a  small  boy  to  step  onto  the  ground.  Nevertheless,  he  closed 
his  eyes  and  let  loose  of  the  window  sill. 

Then,  instead  of  falling  to  the  ground  as  he  had  expected,  he 
stepped  right  into  the  middle  of  a  great  round  tub,  and  sitting 
around  the  edge  were  twelve  little  red  men,  exactly  like  the 
one  who  had  suddenly  appeared  on  Hobby’s  chair. 

No  sooner  had  Hobby  sat  down  in  the  middle  of  the  tub  than 
it  began  to  rise,  slowly  at  first  and  then,  faster  and  faster  .  Now 
they  were  sailing  far  above  the  tree  tops  and  Hobby  took  one 
last  look  homeward.  When  he  saw  the  smoke  blowing  from 
the  chimney,  he  thought  with  regret,  how  well  he’d  like  to 
have  that  gingei’bread  for  dinner.  Hut  it  couldn’t  be  helped 
now  and  so  he  turned  to  his  companions  and  gasped,  “Where 
are  we  going?” 

“To  ]\[idget-land,”  they  answered  together. 

Hobby  tried  to  think  of  all  the  places  Daddy  had  been  and, 
strange  to  say,  he  couldn’t  remember  that  he’d  ever  been  to 
]\Iidget-land,  so  he  asked  where  the  i)laee  was  located. 

Again  they  answered  in  unison,  “]\Iidget-land  is  southeast  of 
Nowhere”. 

Hobby  was  still  in  the  dark  for  he  had  no  idea  where 
Nowhere  was,  but  before  he  could  ask  any  more  questions,  the 
tub  began  to  sink,  and  they  landed  right  before  the  most  beauti¬ 
ful  little  city  Hobby  had  ever  seen.  All  he  could  do  was  clap  his 
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hands  and  wonder  what  Mary  Smith  would  think  of  her  doll¬ 
house  if  she  could  take  one  look  at  this. 

There  was  Midget-land  all  laid  out  at  his  feet,  and  as  Hobby 
looked  down  at  the  pretty  white  houses  and  the  little  iidiab- 
itants  running  to  and  fro,  he  felt  like  a  regular  giant.  Then, 
suddenly,  there  seemed  to  be  great  havoc  in  the  city.  Hoys  and 
girls  rushed  madly  into  their  houses,  all  the  doors  were  bolted, 
and  a  dashing  young  midget  ran  into  the  sti'cet  and  rescued  his 
sweetheart  from  the  jaws  of  death,  for  down  the  street  came 
a  thin  gray  rat. 

Now,  ordinarily.  Hobby  would  have  run  from  a  rat.  Ho 
didn’t  even  like  a  tiny  mouse.  H>nt,  now,  he  felt  sorry  for 
these  poor  little  i)eople.  He  knew  how  he’d  feel  if  a  great  big 
animal,  even  bigger  than  Daddy,  should  com(‘  running  by  their 
house.  lie  guessed  he’d  keep  close  to  mother  then.  So  he 
pulled  up  a.  little  tree  by  the  roots.  This  was  pretty  hard  woi’k 
but  it  was  just  a  young  tree,  and  in  a  few  minutes,  Hobby  was 
stepping  carefully  between  the  houses  and  was  pushing  the  rat 
in  front  of  him. 

Later,  when  the  city  had  been  rid  of  its  terror  and  when  the 
tiny  inhahitants  had  again  ventured  from  their  homes,  the  king 
of  *]\Iidget-land,  with  his  attendants,  rode  up  to  Hobby  on  a 
tiny  prancing  charger,  lie  told  him  how  Hie  iieople  wished 
to  repay  him  for  the  deed  he  had  done,  but  they  could  think  of 
nothing,  and  he  must  choose  his  own  reward.  Hobby  would 
be  granted  three  wishes. 

Every  small  boy  at  some  time  in  his  life,  has  chosen  those 
three  wishes,  which  every  small  boy  expects  to  have  granted. 
Hobby  was  no  exception.  While  at  home  before  the  fire,  he  had 
thought  of  wonderful  things  he  would  wish  for,  if  ever  he  was 
in  such  a  position.  Hut  now  it  was  different.  Here,  in  this  far¬ 
away  country,  there  wasn’t  a  thing  that  he  could  Avish  for,  ex¬ 
cept — yes,  he  kneAV,  he  wanted  to  be  a  little  ^Midget  prince. 

So  tiie  king  gave  him  a  tiny  silver  trumpet  and  told  him  to 
blow  three  times.  The  first  blast  caused  all  the  midgets  to 
press  their  hands  to  their  ears,  but  the  second  Avas  not  nearly 
so  loud,  and  at  the  end  of  the  thii’d.  Hobby  found  himself  no 
larger  than  the  others.  A  might  shout  arose — or  at  least  it 
seemed  mighty  to  them : 

“Long  live  Prince  Hobby  of  Midget-land!” 

And  so  things  Avent.  One  Avould  have  thought  that  Hobby 
should  have  been  hai)py.  And  so  he  Avas  all  day  long.  P>ut 
Avhen  dark  came  and  Hohby  tried  to  slee])  lu‘  couldn’t  helj)  but 
think  of  his  mother,  for  Hobby  Avas  really  like  all  other  little 
boys.. 

lie  tried  to  think  he  Avasn’t  homesick,  and  he  told  himself 
he  Avasn’t  going  to  be,  but  one  night  he  decided  he’d  just  have 
to  go  home,  but  hoAV  Avas  he  to  get  there.  And  then,  he  re- 
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inembered  he  had  two  more  wishes  coming.  So  the  next  day 
he  told  the  king  he  wanted  to  go  home,  and  he  then  said  good¬ 
bye  to  Midget-land. 

Again  the  king  gave  him  the  little  silver  trumpet  to  blow, 
and  he  was  soon  a  good-sized  boy  once  more.  Just  as  he  stepped 
into  the  tuh,  with  the  same  little  goblins  around  the  edge,  he 
asked  as  his  last  wish  to  cari-y  home  with  him  the  silver 
trumpet. 

lie  had  seen  Midget-land  for  the  last  time  and  they  were 
sailing  along  serenely,  when  suddenly  there  was  a  crash,  and 
everything  turned  dark.  Bobby  felt  himself  falling,  falling, 
falling,  and  the  little  silver  trumpet  was  lost  at  the  first  jolt. 

Then,  as  sudden  as  the  crash  had  come,  Bobby  found  himself 
sitting  in  the  great  armchair  and  rubbing  his  sleepy  eyes.  But 
Bobby  smiled  and,  as  if  afi*aid  to  speak,  breathed  softly  to  him¬ 
self: 

“Prince  Bobhy  of  ]\Iidget-land,  Southeast  of  Nowhere.’^ 


CRITICAL  RLVIEW 
“AT  THE  DUNES” 

By  Howard  M.  Jones 

The  po(‘m  “At  the  Dunes”  by  Howard  M.  Jones,  would  bo 
pleasing  to  those  who  like  a  spirit  of  loneliness  and  dreari¬ 
ness  to  come  into  their  minds  and  thoughts,  who  enjoy  wide 
reaching  silences  and  wild  shores  free  from  the  noise  and  dis¬ 
turbances  of  inhabited  ]daces. 

The  aim  of  the  poem  is  to  show  us  the  barrenness  and  loneli¬ 
ness  of  a  land  of  forever  changing  character  and  without 
human  life. 

The  choice  of  words  is  ])eculiarly  fitted  to  this  subject  being 
both  suggestive  and  figurative,  creating  an  impression  of  soli¬ 
tude  and  dreariness. 

The  rhythm  of  the  poem  suggests  the  regularity  and  easy 
run  of  the  sand  dunes  and  in  every  succeeding  stanza  the  lonely 
and  forbidding  aspect  of  the  dunes  is  forced  upon  one. 

The  effect  of  the  poem  on  the  reader  is  that  of  being  outside 
the  reach  of  fi’iendly  hands  which  are  eager  to  di*aw  him  back 
from  silence  and  exile  into  light,  and  joy  in  ineffectual  striv¬ 
ing  for  the  unattainable  mysteries  of  life  overcomes  him. 

Esther  Cook. 
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THE  DESTROVER^S  END 

The  moon  her  feeble  rays  has  spent 
And  darkness  shrouds  the  firmament. 

Except  where  wan  stars  weakly  shine 
To  pro])hesy  the  night \s  decline, 

And  herald  morning's  proud  advance 
Into  the  heaven's  vast  expanse. 

Around  the  ocean  darkly  swells 
In  hai*ren  semblance  of  hills  and  dells. 

And  gently  holds  the  shattered  wreck. 

And  swirls  about  her  bloodstained  deck 
On  which  the  dead  men  thickly  lay. 

No  more  to  see  the  break  of  day. 

Short  time  before  this  battered  boat 
Was  the  proudest  destroyer  then  afloat, 

And  oft  before  upon  the  wave 
Sent  other  vessels  to  the  grave. 

But  heavier  guns  than  her's  spoke. 

And  her  iron  heart  within  her  broke. 

Till  now  she  wallows  in  the  sea. 

The  vict'm  of  hai’sh  fate's  decree. 

No  more  to  scoui-  the  briny  deep. 

No  more  vict'rys  ])]’oud  to  reap. 

At  last  her  fighting  days  are  o'er 
And  men  shall  vieAv  her  nevermore. 

For  the  waters  mount  above  her  mast, 

Neptune  has  claimed  his  own  at  last. 

Leaving  naught  to  mark  her  place 
Upon  the  ocean's  troubled  face. 

When  Phoebus  mounting  in  the  east, 

The  morning  hours  once  more  released. 

Ted  Nowlin  '18. 


THE  NEWSY 

As  I  walked  leisurely  down  the  business  street,  not  long  ago, 
enjoying  and  inwai-dly  I'emarking  upon  the  variety  of  the  many 
window  decollations,  I  felt  a  tug  at  my  coat,  ami  turning  was 
confi-onted  with  a  n(‘wspaper  thrust  forcibly  before  me. 

“Pajier,  ^Mister?”  (pieried  a  voice.  The  speaker  was  a 
stocky,  tanned-faced  lad  in  a  read  sweater-cap  and  a  plaid 
jacket  pulled  about  his  ears.  R(*ading  an  expression  of  hesi¬ 
tancy  on  my  countenance  he  added,  with  a  grin,  that  it  told 
“all  about  th’  'naug’ration  of  th '  Pres 'dent”.  He  won  his 
customer,  and  while  he  was  changing  my  ten-cent  piece,  I  had 
a  short  time  to  view  him  more  closely.  A  slight  smile,  that 
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re(|uisite  of  the  true  salesman,  played  with  his  month,  whicli 
twitched  at  the  corners,  as  if  trying’  to  force  a  laugh.  Yet  the 
seriousness  of  the  employment  held  it  in  check. 

With  a  “Thanks,  ^Mister,’'  he  gave  me  the  change  and  was 
gone,  on  the  lookout  for  his  next  customer;  and  wherever  a 
crowd  was  gathering,  there  he  was.  I  thrust  the  paper  into  a 
])Ocket  without  glancing  at  the  contents.  That  business  smile, 
that  (piick  understanding  which  he  displayed  in  comprehending 
the  situation  1  was  in,  held  my  mind.  There,  thought  1,  was 
a  husin(‘ss  man  in  embryo.  How  different  from  the  ordinary 
newsboy,  who  merely  calls  up  one  street  and  down  another, 
or  stands  on  a  street  corner,  expecting  to  be  accosted  for  a 
paper.  I  should  be  interested,  and  feel  sure  that  T  could  not 
be  disa|)])ointed,  if  1  should  hear  of  that  boy,  later  in  life,  a 
successful  man  of  affairs.  1  know  he  would  still  possess  that 
smile.  PiRil  Potter. 


THE  VILLAGE  GOBBLER 

August  Schuster  was  the  village  shoe-maker.  He  was  a  big, 
burly  Gei’man,  and  had  been  a  shoe-maker  in  the  small  towi^ 
of  Nybei’g  for  over  twenty  years.  The  i)eople,  young  as  well 
as  old,  enjoyed  taking  their  shoes  to  him,  and  having  a  pleasant 
visit.  He  was  very  jolly,  and  although  he  always  had  lots  of 
work  to  do,  was  ever  ready  to  stop  his  mending  and  talk.  He 
would  ask  about  the  weatlier,  the  school,  or  tell  you  all  about 
his  new  machines.  The  town,  although  small,  had  electric 
lights,  and  as  Schuster  believed  in  modern  improvements,  he 
had  several  electric  machines.  His  latest  purchase  was  an  at¬ 
tachment  for  finishing  up  high  heels  to  ladies’  shoes.  His  shop 
was  in  the  rear  of  a  harness  sho]),  and  foi*  many  years,  he  and 
the  harness-maker  had  worked  in  the  same  building,  and  re¬ 
mained  the  best  of  friends. 

When  the  children  came  in  after  school,  he  always  had  a 
cheerful,  “Wie  gehts”  to  say  to  them.  Or  if  some  one  re¬ 
marked  about  the  weather,  he  would  always  tell  them  about 
his  house  which  came  from  Geianany.  ‘LJa,  1  sent  for  a  little 
house  so  high,  und  it  tells  me  the  weather.”  In  the  house  is 
an  old  woman,  und  two  children,  a  boy  und  a  little  girl.  When 
it  is  going  to  storm,  the  old  lady  comes  out  on  the  porch,  und 
when  it  will  be  nice,  the  two  children  come  out  und  the  old 
lady  stays  in.” 

Among  Scliuster's  daily  visitors,  were  the  members  of  the 
“Ananias  Glub”,  for  that  was  what  they  were  called.  Sev- 
ei’al  members  of  the  club  usually  dropped  in  to  the  shop  every 
afternoon.  They  always  had  many  toi)ics  for  discussion;  of 
coui’se,  one  ]u*ominent  one  being  politics.  Naturally  Eloi*y 
Pestle,  a  stingy  old  fellow,  wouhl  talk  about  the  high  cost  of 
living.  He  was  very  well  off*,  but  as  is  often  the  case,  did  not 
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])elieve  in  spending  his  hard  earned  money.  The  other  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  club  could  always  joke  John  Schmollke  about  get¬ 
ting  married,  for  as  yet  he  was  an  old  bachelor.  Mr.  iMerrell, 
the  Yankee,  never  tired  of  talking  about  Pncle  Sam,  and  “when 
1  was  postmaster”.  For  he  had  been  the  postmaster  in  that 
town  for  many  years,  until  recently  when  the  Democratic  man 
had  taken  his  place.  Old  George  Schmidt  would  readily  agree 
with  Testle  on  the  high  cost  of  living,  for  had  he  not  worked 
many  years  making  wagons,  and  must  he  not  now  spend  so 
mucli  of  it  so  foolishly?  iMr.  Quimby,  old  Lbicle  Joe,  another 
im-mber  of  the  clul),  was  a  retired  farmer,  and  i)urely  Ameri¬ 
can.  So  when  Schuster,  Schmollke  and  Schmidt  became  too 
sympathetic  with  the  Germans,  tliere  followed  very  warm  dis¬ 
cussions.  Yet  on  the  whole  these  men  of  leisure  in  the  small 
town,  received  much  enjoyment  from  their  club.  They  looked 
ui)on  Schuster  as  one  of  their  most  important  members,  for  if 
it  were  not  for  Schuster’s  shop,  where  would  they  meet?  In 
return,  he  enjoyed  the  club,  and  greatly  missed  his  friends  when 
they  did  not  hold  theii’  regular  meetings.  E.  R.  S.  ’17. 
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A  LETTER 


Dear  Jim : 

I  liesitate  to  write  to  you  for  I  fear  tlie  slioek  may  prove  too 
^reat.  Let’s  see,  it's  been  almost  a  year  since  1  wrote  you  last, 
hasn’t  it?  Well,  the  old  town  looks  pretty  much  as  it  did  when 
you  were  here,  and  life  moves  along  in  the  same  old  rut.  T 
think  1  am  the  only  one  of  the  old  gang  left.  Charlie  went  to 
Annapolis  last  fall,*  Frank  went  to  the  border  with  the  guards, 
you  have  gone  to  the  wild  and  vvooly  west,  while  1  am  enjoying 
single  blessedness  in  the  old  home  town.  But  even  I  break 
loose  and  have  an  experience  occasionally.  ‘‘Listen,  my  child, 
and  you  shall  hear.'' 

About  two  weeks  ago  I  thought  I  would  take  ^liss — well,  it 
doesn't  matter  who,  out  for  a  ride,  so  I  cranked  up  my  old 
nineteen  tener  and  went  coughing  down  the  street  to  her  house. 
Of  course,  I  had  made  some  previous  arrangements,  and  when, 
after  the  usual  delay,  we  came  out  to  the  car,  she  didn't  seem 
to  notice  that  it  belonged  to  the  prehistoric  age.  I  felt  that  I 
was  going  to  have  the  time  of  my  life. 

As  we  went  down  the  street  we  must  have  been  a  sight  or 
made  an  awful  noise  or  something,  or  ])erhaps  it  was  the  girl, 
for  she  sure  was  a  dandy  looking  girl ;  anyway,  everybody 
turned  to  look  at  us. 

The  sooner  we  could  get  into  the  country  the  better,  we 
thought,  and  so  I  rushed  her  to  the  limit,  the  car  I  mean,  and 
soon  we  were  speeding  along  in  the  country,  probably  ten  or 
twelve  miles  an  hour,  but  that  didn’t  matter,  anyway  she  said 
that  she  liked  to  ride  fast  and  that  it  was  surely  a  great  treat. 
1  thought  then  that  she  talked  with  a  great  deal  of  enthusiasm, 
but  now  as  1  look  back  I  can  detect  a  touch  of  irony  in  her 
Avords. 

About  this  time  Ave  came  to  a  A^ery  steep  hill ;  at  least  tAvo 
or  three  per  cent  grade  and  my  heart  Avas  nearly  in  my  mouth, 
for  as  Ave  neared  the  top,  “Lizzie"  began  to  shoAv  signs  of  deep 
distress  and  1  feared  Ave  Avonld  not  be  able  to  reach  the  summit, 
besides  I  could  not  hear  Avhat  ]Miss — Avell,  never  mind  Avho — 
Avas  saying,  but  finally  I  made  out,  “You  have  a  high  powered 
car,  Bill".  Poor  kid,  1  i)itied  her  igorance  for  she  evidently 
mistook  the  rattle  of  the  fenders  and  the  after-firing  as  symp¬ 
toms  of  poAver,  but,  back  to  the  story. 

“Yes,"  said  I,  “she  is  some  boat".  Well,  Ave  got  to  the  top 
and  I  felt  relieved  for  T  kneAV  that  noAv  T  Avould  haA^e  smooth 
sailing  the  i*est  of  the  time. 

We  Avei’e  going  along  finely,  Avhen  all  of  a  sudden  something 
Avent  Avrong.  T  must  have  been  pretty  much  interested  in  my 
companion  because  it  Avas  the  first  time  T  had  eA^er  failed  to 
detect  any  ai)pi*oaching  trouble.  But,  as  T  said,  something  Avent 
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wrong,  and  radically  Avrong,  for  she — the  car — gave  tAvo  loud 
coughs  through  the  carburetor  and  stopped,  yes,  sir,  absolutely 
ceased  to  moAH',  on  the  leAud,  at  that. 

“Thunder,"  I  exclaimed  and  out  1  climbed.  T  lifted  the 
bonnet  and  looked  at  the  engine.  “Nothing  Avrong  here,"  I 
said.  So  1  took  her  by  the  handle  and  turned  her  over.  Noth¬ 
ing  doing.  1  Avent  ai’ound  and  monkeyed  Avith  her  levers  and 
things,  then  turned  her  over  again,  still  nothing  doing.  Then 
1  fooled  Avith  her  levers  some  more,  saAv  that  the  spark  Avas 
right,  so  that  I  Avouldn’t  get  knocked  into  the  middle  of  next 
Aveek,  and  tried  si)inning  her,  but  she  gave  no  sign  of  eAUW 
having  run  or  that  she  eA^er  intended  to.  Then  1  si)un  her  until 
I  Avas  bi'eathless,  but  didn't  get  a  kick. 

Finally,  though  I  hated  to,  I  i)ulled  off  my  coat  and  collar 
and  spun  her — spun  her  for  ten  minutes,  but  she  didn't  shoAv  a 
single  sign  of  returning  to  this  Avorld's  activities.  I  Avished  T 
had  iieA^er  seen  a  ear,  never  seen  a  girl,  cAum  Avished  T  had  neA^er 
been  boi’n.  T  Avanted  to  say  things  but  didn't  dare  to.  Next, 
I  craAvled  underneath  but  couldn't  find  anything  to  do  except 
knock  dirt  in  my  eyes.  I  can't  tell  Avhich  irritated  me  the 
more,  the  car,  or  the  gii*l  sitting  on  the  cushion  humming,  “He 
had  to  get  under,  get  out  and  get  under". 

Just  then,  doAvn  the  road  came  an  eight-cylinder  machine 
driven  by  that  sportily  dressed  stuck-up  dandy,  the  banker’s 
son. 

Would  ]\riss — as  T  said  before,  her  name  doesn't  matter — 
like  a  lift  home?  Of  course  she  Avould  and  she  did.  AYell,  T 
did  get  mad  then  but  I  tried  not  to  shoAv  it. 

“(loodbye.  Bill,"  she  said.  “T  liaA^e  to  get  home  to  my  Avork, 
you  knoAv. " 

I  didn't  say  anything  to  hei’,  but  strange  to  say  as  soon  as  she 
was  gone  T  felt  better,  for  then  T  could  and  did  express  my  feel¬ 
ings.  T  sat  doAvn  and  talked  to  the  old  car  aAvhile,  then  got 
up  and  screAved  off  her  boiler  cap.  The  iri*igating  system  was 
as  dry  as  a  bone,  and  not  a  stream  or  Avell  in  sight.  1  soon 
found  a  puddle  of  Avater,  none  too  clean,  but  ncA^ertheless 
Avater;  filled  the  radiafor,  spun  her  and,  say,  she  started  like 
a  bird.  Well,  T  didn't  lose  any  time  heading  her  for  toAvn,  nor 
did  T  fail  to  come  doAvn  lieaAy  on  the  accelerator.  The  old  car 
ran  like  she  Avas  scared. 

Soon  I  saAv  ahead  of  me,  the  banker's  car  standing  in  the 
middle  of  the  road,  and  AAdien  I  got  up  to  it,  T  saAv  the  banker's 
son  on  his  back  under  the  car  and  my  erstAvhile  companion  sit¬ 
ting  stonily  in  the  seat.  T  sloAved  down  but  didn't  stop  and  as 
I  i)assed  T  Avhistled  a  fcAV  bars  of  “lie  had  to  get  under,  get  out 
and  get  under". 

When  T  got  home  Sister  started  into  kid  me.  “Where's  the 
next  time.  Bill?"  she  asked.  Poor  kid,  she  didn’t  mean  any 
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harm,  but  I  was  still  uuul.  I  glared  at  her  a  iniiiiite,  then 
growled,  “It  s  none  of  your  blamed  business,  but  I'll  tell  you 
just  to  give  you  something  to  tliiidv  about — there  ain't  going 
to  be  no  next  time,  I'm  wise’\ 

Well,  maybe  1  am  and  maybe  I'm  not.  I’ve  half  a  mind  to 
try  it  again  soon.  The  old  ark  is  working  fine  now.  Anyway, 
so  long,  Jim.  Your  old  pal,  l>ill. 

Bernard  Irwin  ’17. 


1  sit  in  the  door  as  the  twilight  creeps 
And  down  in  the  grass  the  cricket  leaps. 

Far  off  in  the  gray  blue  fog 
(’omes  the  croak  of  the  weary  frog, 

And  the  sweet  notes  of  the  bird  in  the  nest 
Soothing  the  little  ones  to  rest. 

The  flowers  about  whisper  a  soft  good  night, 
(dosing  their  eyes  till  the  morning  light. 

The  cattle  low  in  the  far  off  lane, 

And  the  distant  dove  tells  of  coming  I’ain. 

Then  all  is  (piiet  and  peace  and  rest. 

As  tho’  the  great  world  were  asleep  in  a  nest. 
Then  slyly  a  shy  little  star  peeps  out. 

Wondei'ing  what  the  cpiiet  is  all  about. 

She  calls  her  sisters  to  come  and  look 
At  the  sleeping  flowers  and  the  murmuring  brook. 
They  all  look  down  with  a  reverent  air. 

And  call  out  their  comrades  waiting  there. 

Each  takes  a  place  where  she  best  may  guard 
This  vast,  unsuspecting,  sleeping  yard. 

Till  the  sun  appears  in  the  eastern  skies, 

Biddiiig  the  world  to  open  her  eyes. 

Then  one  by  one,  their  vigil  o'er, 

They  slip  away  to  be  seen  no  more. 
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A  Freshmen  party  was  given  at  the  home  of  ^Ir.  and  ^Irs. 
Steffy  February  niiith.  A  very  i)leasant  evening  was  si)ent 
with  games  and  music.  “Eats^’  wei*e  served  by  the  refresh¬ 
ment  committee  at  the  close  of  the  eveiiing.  The  party  was 
chapei-oned  by  iMr.  and  ]\Irs.  Steffy  and  :\liss  Turner.  All  the 
“i)rei)s'’  present  voted  the  i)arty  a  gi*eat  success. 

CLASS  NEWS 

English  4  classes  which  are  taking  “Julius  (daesar'’  drama¬ 
tized  one  act  of  it  some  time  ago.  All  the  characters  worked 
with  much  zeal  on  their  i)arts,  making  the  jday  a  grand  suc¬ 
cess.  As  costumes  were  unavailable,  the  audience  did  their 
part  in  using  their  imaginations  and  t‘nter(‘d  into  the  si)irit  of 
the  play,  which  was  so  much  enjoyed  that  it  has  been  decided 
to  (h'amatize  the  remaining  acts. 

S()BIIO:\I(fRE  PARTY 

The  Sophomore*  class  have  arranged  to  give  a  i)arty  in  the 
gvmnasium  on  St.  Patrick  s  Day.  1  he  p(*rsons  connected  ni 
any  way  with  flu*  atfair  are  striving  to  make  it  a  success.  All 
Sophomores  are  invited  and  urged  to  attend. 

patriotic;  PR()0RA]\1 

A  patriotic  ]n*ogram  was  given  Febi-uary  28  in  honor  of  our 
two  national  heroes.  8^he  progi'am  was  divided  into  t^^o  parts, 
the  first  being  devoted  to  George  Washington,  and  the  last  to 
Abraham  Lincoln.  The  program  is  as  follows: 

Song — High  School. 

High  School  Orchestra. 

Dramatization,  Grandmother’s  Story  of  Bunker  Hill — Jose 
phine  Wilkinson,  Betty  Hodson. 

Washington’s  Ideas  on  an  Army — Dudley  Shei’inan. 

An  estimate  Washington-Jetfei’son — Inez  Cretsiiiger. 

Girls’  (flee  Club. 

(fettysburg  Speech — Carvel  (faine. 

The  Perfect  Tribute — Dorothy  Harriman. 

Pati'iotic  Drill — Girls’  Gymnasium  Class. 

America — High  School. 


16 


HIGH  SCHOOL  SPIRIT 


8P]NIOR  TROUBLES 

The  American  History  classes  have  l)eeii  very  l)usy  of  late. 
One  morning  in  class,  it  was  announced  that  for  their  ‘HIow 
to  Study’’  examination,  the  Seniors  would  be  recjuired  to  write 
a  theme  on  the  Monroe  Doctrine,  eight  hundred  words  in 
length.  This  was  rather  sudden,  to  say  the  least,  and  suc- 
cee<ied  in  teri*ifying  our  dignified  Seniors,  who  hitherto  had 
always  been  eciual  to  any  occasion.  They  were  inclined  to 
“balk”  Avhen  this  was  fii*st  announced  bub  soon  decided  that 
this  was  no  time  foi*  alignment  and  immediately  set  to  work. 
Foi*  six  long  days,  niglits  too,  the  ])oor  Seniors  toiled  over  this 
same  report.  The  library  became  a  popular  place  of  resort 
and  during  this  time,  the  chief  subject  of  thought  and  conver¬ 
sation  among  the  Seniors  was  the  “Monroe  Doctrine”.  So 
when  they,  on  the  sixth  day,  handed  in  their  reports,  they  ex¬ 
pected  an  easy  time  for  a  while.  But,  imagine  their  consterna¬ 
tion  and  surprise  when,  on  the  eighth  day,  it  was  announced 
that  they  would  be  exp(‘eted  to  write  another  theme.  This  one 
was  to  be  on  “The  Methods”  used  in  writing  their  former 
them(‘  and  must  contain  five  hundred  words.  Indeed,  this  was 
almost  too  much  to  bear,  but  the  Seniors,  with  their  usual  forti¬ 
tude,  soon  rallied  and  obediently  set  to  woi*k,  so  that  before 
the  end  of  the  ])eriod,  each  and  everyone  had  his  second  re- 
I)ort  in. 

Dn  March  10,  the  Seniors  will  have  to  have  theii*  scmiestor 
repoi’ts  ready  and  they  are  fondly  hoping,  that  after  that  the 
teachers  will  decide  to  be  a  little  easier  on  them  and  let  them 
recover  from  their  strenuous  woi*k  of  the  past  few  weeks. 


HIGH  SCTIOOL  DEBATE 

As  a  part  of  the  Litei’ary  woi*k  the  classes  of  Ames  High 
School  held  a  debating  contest  last  month.  The  cpiestion  de¬ 
bated  was.  Resolved,  that  our  National  Defenses  should  be 
strengthened.  In  the  Junior-Senior  debate,  the  Seniors  were 
victorious,  and  in  the  Fi*eshman-Soi)homore  debate  upon  the 
same  question,  the  Freshmen  won. 

The  two  winning  teams,  the  Seniors  and  the  Freshmen,  then 
contested  for  championshii).  The  final  contest  was  held  in  the 
High  School  Auditorium  at  a  general  Literary  program. 

Although  the  judges  claimed  the  Senior  team  the  champion 
of  the  High  School,  a  great  deal  of  credit  should  be  given  to 
the  Freshmen  team  as  their  good  work  merited  it. 

The  teams  are  as  follows : 

Senior — Ruby  Wasser,  Claude  Scai*brough,  IMabel  Hall. 

Junior — Edward  Judge,  Edith  Wallis,  Orvil  A])land. 

Soi)homore — Gifford  Terry,  Lydia  Tilden,  Marie  IMortensen. 

Freshman — Alfred  Carleton,  Leslie  Gray,  Winfred  Crabbs. 
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JUNIOR  BOB  PARTY 

The  old  saying,  “Haste  makes  waste,”  failed  to  affect  the 
Junior  bob  party  on  February  19th.  The  Juniors,  known  per¬ 
haps,  as  the  most  spirited  class  of  Ames  High,  decided  IMonday 
morning  that  the  following  evening  would  be  a  very  desirable 
time  for  an  ever  popular  bob  ride. 

The  joy  seekers  met  at  the  school  building  about  seven-thirty 
o’clock  and  the  ride  in  the  country  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  l)y 
all.  Very  appropi’iate  ref]*eshments  wer(‘  served  at  the  home 
of  Barclay  Noble,  the  oyster  soup,  especially,  being  very  ac¬ 
ceptable  to  all. 

After  lunch,  readings  were  given  by  Martha  Lesan  and 
Thelma  Smith,  the  latter  being  a  former  student  of  A.  H.  S. 
Josephine  Wilkinson,  a  Senior,  admirably  ])raised  the  Juniors’ 
spirit  in  a  speech.  Everyone  departed  feeling  that  they  had 
thoroughly  enjoyed  themselves. 

DECLAIMATORY  CONTEST 

On  Wednesday,  February  21,  the  preliminary  declamatory 
contest  was  held  in  a  special  assembly.  There  were  seventeen 
])articipants  in  this  contest.  Out  of  these  seventeen  contestants, 
nine,  consisting  of  the  three  best  in  each  class,  the  oratorical, 
the  dramatic,  and  the  humorous,  were  chosen.  Lester  Johnson, 
Ward  Grogan  and  Williaiti  Nelson  won  out  in  the  oratorical 
division;  Ruby  Wasser,  IMartha  Lesan  and  Ina  Reins,  in  the 
di-amatic,  and  Gertrude  Carter,  Georgina  Kirkham  and  Hazel 
Taylor  in  the  hiimoi-ous.  These  nine  will  take  part  in  another 
contest  to  be  held  on  Thursday  afternoon,  IMarch  8,  from  which 
the  winner  over  all  Avill  be  chosen.  This  person  will  go  to  Jef¬ 
ferson  to  represent  Ames  High  in  the  sub-district  contest  and 
if  he  wins  there,  he  will  go  on  to  the  state  contest.  The  con¬ 
test  was  a  lively  one  and  was  very  much  enjoyed  by  the  stu¬ 
dents,  particularly  as  it  lasted  all  afternoon  and  they  were  not 
required  to  go  to  classes.  The  contestants  all  did  well  and  it 
was  very  hai-d  for  the  judges  to  decide  which  were  the  best. 
However,  we  are  sure,  that  the  winner  over  all,  who  is  chosen 
from  this  material,  will  be  so  good  that  he  will  win  out  at  Jef¬ 
ferson  and  also  at  the  state  contest. 

ASSEI\IBLIES 

The  High  School  students  Avere  very  pleasantly  entertained 
one  afternoon  in  Assend)ly  Avhen  Mr.  Ross  Crane  of  the  Art  In¬ 
stitute  in  Chicago  gave  us  a  short  talk.  He  was  here,  in 
chai'ge  of  the  art  (‘xhibit  in  the  High  School  Gymnasium,  and 
so  exi)lained  S(n'eral  famous  pictures  to  us.  His  talk,  although 
rather  short,  was  very  interesting  and  entei'taining  and  it  is 
rumored  that  he  even  made  some  of  oui*  sei*ious-minded  stu¬ 
dents  smile  a  bit. 
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ART  EXIllIRT 

The  School  Gyiniiasiuiii  was  a  very  i)Oi)nlar  place  a  few 

(lays  last  iiioiith,  diie' to  the  fact  tliat  the  Womens’  FederatcMl 
(dnb  succeeded  in  bringing  an  Ai’t  Exhibit  to  Ames,  and  this 
was  held  in  our  GymnasiuuK  The  exhibit  was  fine  and  a  g-reat 
interest  was  mani’f(\sted  in  it  by  both  the  t(wvn  people  and  tlie 
students.  In  fact,  some  of  the  students  W(‘r(‘  so  interested  that 
they  made  use  of  the  janitor's  room,  in  order  to  be  able  to  see 
these  ])ainting‘s.  We  are  sure  that  we  have  Iteeii  benefited  by 
this  exhibit  and  we  hoi)e  to  put  some  of  our  new  ideas  into 
practice  and  b(‘  able  to  see  the  artistic  and  lieautiful  evcm  in 
our  school  work. 
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SrSPENDED 

Beginnin^f  January  1,  IhlT,  and  extending  to  January  1, 
1918,  Ames  Ili^h  will  experience  a  condition  which  has  never 
existed  in  the  history  of  the  school,  namely,  a  susi)ension  from 
the  ''State  High  School  Athletic  Association”. 

This  has  come  as  a  ^reat  blow  to  the  backers  of  the  "(Irange 
and  Black”  as  well  as  to  the  alumni  and  all  those  concerned 
in  the  welfare  and  success  of  the  athletic  department  of  A.  M. 
S.  It  comes  at  a  time  when  athletics  at  Ames  High  was  just 
finding  a  secure  footing  and  at  a  time  when  we  were  beginning 
to  command  the  respect  of  the  largest  and  strongest  organized 
schools  of  the  state. 

It  is  true  that  we  have  boasted  some  i)OW(‘rful  football  teams 
in  the  past,  but  then  at  the  same  time  the  basketball  teams 
were  equally  weak.  This  year,  however,  besides  having  an 
exceptionally  strong  eleven,  we  had  also  a  deseiwing  (piintet 
and  the  i)rospects  for  the  following  season  were  even  brighter. 
But  law  is  law,  the  inevitable  has  come,  we  have  unconsciously 
violated  the  laws  of  the  association  and  must  therefore  suffer 
the  consecpiences. 

We  ai*e  well  aware  of  the  fact  that  Eagle  Grove  is  responsible 
for  our  sus])ension,  for  it  was  they  who  filed  the  comj)laint. 
Now  Avhy  does  Eagle  Grove  treat  us  with  such  disrespect? 
Why  does  she  interest  herself  so  deei)ly  in  an  affair  which  has 
not  affected  her  in  the  least?  We  did  not  play  an  ineligible 
l)layer  against  her,  but  whipped  her  in  a  fair  and  square  way, 
aiui  if  Eagle  Grove  cannot  take  a  defeat  in  a  friendly  and  re¬ 
spectful  way,  she  certainly  cannot  be  rated  as  a  true  s])ort. 

However,  we  are  not  peeved  at  the  suspension,  and  are  will¬ 
ing  to  abide  by  the  decision  with  all  due  respect  to  the  Board 
of  (’ontrol.  Coach  Thompson  is  at  work  aiTanging  a  schedule 
far  more  elaborate  than  the  one  which  had  already  been  made 
out,  and  as  the  suspension  forbids  any  mend)ers  of  the  associa- 
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ART  EXHIBIT 

The  School  Gyiiinasiuiu  Avas  a  vei*y  popular  place  a  fcAV 

(lays  last  nioiith,  due  to  the  fact  lliat  the  VVouieiis’  Federated 
Club  succeeded  in  bringing  an  Art  Exhibit  to  Ames,  and  this 
was  Indd  in  our  Gymnasium.  The  exhibit  Avas  fine  and  a  great 
inteivst  Avas  manifested  in  it  by  both  the  toAvn  people  and  the 
students.  In  fact,  some  of  tlie  students  Avere  so  interested  that 
they  made  use  of  tlie  janitor's  room,  in  order  to  be  able  to  S(‘e 
these  paintings.  We  ai*e  sui'e  that  Ave  have  been  benefited  by 
this  exhibit  and  Ave  ho[)e  to  i)ut  some  of  our  iieAV  ideas  into 
practice  and  l)e  able  to  see  the  artistic  and  l)eautiful  even  in 
our  scliool  Avork. 


UU  K^/CW'thC  OLD  bAyis/Q: 
devil  mo  the: 
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srsPEXDED 

Beginning  January  1,  IblT,  and  extending  to  Janimi'y  1, 
1918,  Anu*s  High  Avill  expei-ieiice  a  condition  Avliich  has  never 
existed  in  the  history  of  the  school,  namely,  a  suspension  from 
the  ‘'State  High  School  Athletic  Association'". 

This  has  come  as  a  great  bloAv  to  the  backers  of  the  “Orange 
and  Black""  as  Avell  as  to  the  alumni  and  all  those  concerned 
in  the  Avelfare  and  success  of  the  athletic  department  of  A.  IT. 
S.  It  comes  at  a  time  Avhen  athletics  at  Ames  High  Avas  just 
finding  a  secure  footing  and  at  a  time  Avhen  Ave  Avere  beginning 
to  command  the  respect  of  the  largest  and  strongest  organized 
schools  of  the  state. 

It  is  true  that  we  have  l)oasted  some  ixwei-ful  football  teams 
in  the  past,  but  then  at  the  same  time  the  basketball  teams 
Avere  ecpially  Aveak.  This  year,  hoAvever,  b(‘sides  having  an 
exceptionally  strong  eleven,  Ave  had  also  a  deserving  cpiintet 
and  the  prosi)eets  for  the  folloAving  season  Avere  even  brighter. 
But  laAv  is  laAv,  the  inevitable  has  come,  Ave  have  unconsciously 
violated  the  laAvs  of  the  association  and  must  therefore  suffer 
the  consequences. 

We  are  Avell  aAvare  of  the  fact  that  Eagle  Grove  is  r(‘sponsihle 
for  our  suspension,  for  it  was  they  Avho  filed  the  comi)laint. 
Noav  Avhy  does  Eagle  Grove  treat  us  Avith  such  disrespect? 
Why  do(*s  she  interest  hei'self  so  deei)ly  in  an  aff'air  Avhich  has 
not  affected  her  in  the  least?  We  did  not  play  an  ineligible 
l)layer  against  hei\  but  Avhii)ped  her  in  a  fair  and  square  Avay, 
and  if  Eagle  Grove  cannot  take  a  defeat  in  a  fi’iendly  and  re¬ 
spectful  Avay,  she  certaiidy  cannot  be  rated  as  a  ti’ue  si)ort. 

IIoAveAHM*,  Ave  are  not  |)eeved  at  the  suspension,  and  an*  Avill- 
ing  to  abide  by  the  decision  Avith  all  due  res])ect  to  the  Board 
of  Gontrol.  Coach  Thompson  is  at  Avork  arranging  a  schi‘dule 
far  more  elaborate  than  the  one  which  had  already  been  made 
out,  and  as  the  suspension  forbids  any  members  of  the  associa- 
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tion  from  i)laying  games  with  vis,  oiir  next  season  games  will 
be  played  outside  the  state. 

Ames  24 — Tndianola  20 

Of  all  the  games  played  thus  far,  this  one  outshone  them  all, 
for  it  was  fast  and  clean  from  start  to  finish  and  there  is  little 
doubt  but  that  he  large  crowd  which  witnessed  the  contest  got 
their  money's  worth. 

Both  teams  were  evenly  matched  and  both  guarded  excep¬ 
tionally  well. 

The  game  was  featured  throughout  by  spectacular  basket 
shooting  in  which  Hammond  jilayed  the  leading  role. 

Dunlaj)  played  a  stellar  game  at  guard,  while  Cline  was  the 
main  spoke  in  the  Tndianola  wheel. 


Ames  Tndianola 

Times . F .  Cline 

Lerdall . F . Graves 

F . Mori  an 

TTammond . C . TTickman 

]\re('arty . G . Pilfer 

Dunlap . G . Lippincott 


Summary — Field  goals:  TTammond  0;  Times  3;  Dunlap  1; 
Lerdall  2;  Cline  6;  Graves  T;  Xichols  1. 

hh’ce  thi'ow.s — Cline  4:  out  of  6. 

Ames  28 — TTallas  Center  23 

Again  we  went,  again  we  saw,  and  again  we  conquered. 

Due  to  the  slippery  condition  of  the  floor,  this  game  was 
slow  and  ragged  throughout.  Only  once  before  had  Dallas 
Center  been  whipped  on  their  home  floor  and  for  a  while  our 
chances  for  repeating  the  trick  looked  decidedly  small. 

T^p  until  the  last  ten  minutes  of  play  they  were  leading 
21-12,  but  suddenly  luck  changed  and  things  began  to  happen 
thick  and  fast.  Times  slipped  in  a  couple  from  a  difficult 
angle,  INTcCarty  caged  a  couple  of  long  ones,  Hammond 
dropped  in  three  or  four  and,  bang!  the  game  was  over  and 
the  “Orange  and  Black’’  were  the  victors.  > 


Ames  Dallas  Center 

Times  . F . Denton 

Ricketts . F .  Carris 

T.erdall . F .  Tlicks 

TTammond . C . Burkett 

i\TcCarty  . G . Grossman 

Dunlap . G . Brenton 


Summary — Field  goals:  TTammond  7;  Picketts  2;  Times  2; 
McCarty  2 ;  Lerdall  1 ;  Denton  5 ;  Tlurkett  4 ;  Carris  1 ;  Bren¬ 
ton  1. 

Fi*ee  throws — Trenton  1  out  of  3. 


HIGH  SCHOOL  SPIRIT 


2i 


Ames  15 — Algona  27 

After  the  Dallas  Center  game,  all  eyes  were  turned  toward 
the  game  with  the  state  football  champions,  for  they  were 
known  to  have  a  strong  (luintet.  And  so  they  did,  for  they 
broke  our  winning  streak  by  trimming  us  15-27.  However, 
the  locals  were  clearly  off  form,  garnering  only  four  baskets 
in  the  entire  contest.  The  condition  of  the  floor  also  helped 
defeat  the  home  team  as  there  were  no  outside  lines.  Dunlap 
was  the  only  man  playing  his  usual  game  and  time  after  time 


broke  up  the  Algona  offense. 

Ames  Algona 

Times  . F .  Nugent 

lierdall . F . Coane 

Hammond . C . Cotton 

]\[cCarty . G . Dailey 

Dunlap . G .  ]\Tomeyer 

G .  Holsbar 


Summary — Field  goals:  McCarty  2;  Times  1;  TTammond  1; 
Cotton  5;  Crane  4;  Nugent  2. 

Free  throws — TTammond  7  out  of  14;  Crane  4  out  of  9;  Nu¬ 
gent  1  out  of  3. 

JFNTOTIS  WIN  SECOND  TEAM  SERIES 

With  the  iilaying  of  the  Freshman-Junior  game  the  inter¬ 
class  basketball  games  were  brought  to  a  successful  close. 

The  Seniors  salted  away  the  first  team  title,  while  the  Juniors 
won  the  second  team  series. 

Freshmen  10 — Seniors  2 

The  Freshmen  had  little  difficulty  in  trimming  the  Seniors, 
allowing  them  to  register  but  one  basket. 

Taylor  starred  for  the  Freshmen  and  Shull  for  the  Seniors. 

Summary — Field  goals:  Taylor  5;  Shull  1. 

Sophomores  3 — Seniors  16 

This  game  proved  to  be  the  most  interesting  of  the  series. 
Although  the  Sophs,  were  overwhelmingly  smothered,  it  was 
not  because  of  their  inferior  knowledge  of  basketball  but 
rather  because  they  did  not  have  as  many  hoi’seshoes  as  the 
Seniors. 

Anderson  and  Byrnes  were  the  mainstays  of  the  Sophs, 
while  Belknap,  Shull,  Crosby  and  ]\Tathre  were  the  point  win¬ 
ners  for  the  Seniors. 

Summary — Field  goals:  Belknap  3;  Shull  2 ;  Crosby  2; 
Mathre  1;  Byrnes  1.  Free  throws:  Byrnes  1. 

Freshmen  6 — Juniors  8 

The  Juniors  met  some  jiretty  stiff  opposition  when  they 
coupled  with  the  Freshmen  and  the  race  for  victory  was  neck 
and  neck. 

Summary — Field  goals:  Taylor  1;  Watson  1;  O’Brien  1; 
Noble  1  ;  Apland  1  ;  Belknap  2. 
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NEWS  FROM  OTHER  SCHOOLS 
IRu’lingtoii  lias  established  a  cafeteria  for  its  High  School 
students.  A  course  in  ])riutiug  has  also  been  established. 
lUirlingtou ’s  rifle  club  ranks  thii-d  among  those  of  the  High 
Schools  of  the  United  States. 


The  Juniors  of  jMaukato  Jligh  of  Minnesota  had  a  vaude¬ 
ville  night  of  which  a  clever  two-act  farce  entitled,  ‘‘Margery 
Makes  Good,'’  was  the  princi])al  number.  The  German  class 
gave  folk  dances:  “The  Dance  of  the  Goops’^  and  “The 
Warbling  Kids’’  were  the  other  numbers.  The  Retail  ]\Ier- 
chants’  Association  of  IMankato  decided  not  to  advertise  in 
the  Senior  Annual,  but  the  Seniors  are  not  (piitters  and  are 
going  ahead  in  s])ite  of  this  financial  bui-den.  The  Senior  class 
of  this  school  will  give  a  play  entitled  “Hurry  Hurry  Hurry”. 


Iowa  Uity  High  School  at  present  ranks  first  among  schools 
of  the  United  States  in  the  rifle  association.  The  Juniors  are 
jireparing  a  class  play.  Seems  to  be  the  custom.  Should  Ames 
follow  suit? 


READ  OUR  EXCHANGES 

“The  Purple  and  Gray  of  Burlington  is  a  newsy  weekly 
sheet  running  ovei*  with  ])ei).  Read  it.  It's  interesting. 

“The  Otaknam”  of  Mankato,  IMinnesota.  is  a  large  live 
weekly  paper  which  reflects  the  i)ride  and  life  of  the  High 
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School.  We'll  be  glad  when  our  paper  can  become  such  a 
weekly.  It's  up  to  you,  students,  to  boost  for  a  weekly. 

“The  Boomer”  of  El  Reno,  Oklahoma,  is  a  real  paper  from 
a  many-sided  school. 

“The  Red  and  White”  of  Iowa  City  will  interest  most  be¬ 
cause  it  is  a  newsy  sheet  with  interesting  reports  of  athletic 
contests. 

“The  Newtonia'’  fi*om  Newton  is  running  over  with  jokes. 
You  all  like  to  laugh,  so  why  not  read  it? 

“The  Philo  Phonograph”  of  Sac  City,  is  a  bright  little 
l)aper  that  should  be  read  by  the  English  students. 

“The  Orange  and  P>lack”  of  East  Waterloo  is  a  work  of  art 
with  enough  jokes  to  make  things  interesting. 

“The  O”  of  Oskaloosa  is  a  live  paper  with  enough  boosters 
behind  it  to  allow  it  to  send  over  seventy  exchanges. 
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Phylis  Summers  ^16  is  in  Floridii  with  her  father,  who  is 
very  mueli  improved  in  liealth.  A  friend  has  given  tliem  the 
use  of  a  launch. 

Dorotliy  Summers  '15  is  working  in  a  munition  plant  near 
Montreal,  Canada. 

Marjori(‘  Summers  '13  is  finishing  her  nurse's  training  in 
Micheal  Kiesse  Hospital,  Chicago. 

Gladys  Sparks  is  working  in  the  Extension  Department  at 
the  college. 

Seaman  Knap])  '05  has  been  a])pointed  cashier  of  the  Uiiioii 
National  I>ank  to  succeed  C.  L.  Siverly,  Avho  was  made  presi¬ 
dent. 

Edna  Pammel  '06  has  been  training  the  contestants  for  the 
local  higli  school  declamatoi-y  contest. 

Ada  Hayden  '04,  who  has  taught  for  a  number  of  years  in 
the  P>otany  Dei)artment  at  I.  S.  C.,  has  recently  resigned  and  is 
spending  some  time  with  her  uncle  in  Texas. 

Velda  Howland  '06  is  working  in  the  Highway  Commission 
office  at  the  college. 

George  ('lark  '05  is  Statistician  in  the  office  of  White  Weld 
&  Co.  of  Poston,  Mass.  George  was  captain  of  the  '04  foot¬ 
ball  team. 

]\riss  ]\ryrtle  Lanning  '87  has  been  spending  several  weeks 
in  the  West.  ^liss  Lanning  is  enjoying  a  leave  of  absence. 

Prof,  and  IMrs.  Wallis  '04  announce  the  ari-ival  of  a  son. 
Aunt  Edith  '18  can  give  a  glowing  account  of  the  baby's  won¬ 
derful  rpialities. 

JMi’s.  Kate  Goble  Gi’ay  '05  has  recently  come  from  California 
to  accei)t  a  i)osition  in  the  Ames  Savings  liank. 
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IMargaret  Begelon  Hamilton  '87  of  Seattle,  Wash.,  has  been 
visiting  in  Ames  the  past  few  weeks. 

Hermine  Knapp  '10  has  acce])ted  a  position  in  the  II.  E.  C. 
of  the  state  college  of  Rhode  Island.  Hermine  was  at  Colum¬ 
bia  with  Ruth  Cessna  '06. 

Edith  George  Warner  '02  is  i)rincipal  of  the  high  school  at 
Humboldt,  Iowa. 

iMable  Campbell  '01,  is  the  head  of  the  11.  E.  C.  Dept,  of 
the  State  College  of  Rhode  Island. 

Max  Hardin  is  now  attending  school  at  the  LTniversity  of 
Syi’acuse. 

Dr.  Robert  Ricketts  is  a  veterinarian  at  Zearing,  Iowa. 

Jennings  Pauge  '08,  is  in  the  shoe  business  with  his  father. 

Earl  Kooser  is  now  workijig  as  clerk  for  the  city  of  Ames. 

The  first  class  to  gi*aduate  from  Ames  High  was  in  1878. 
There  were  tAvo  members  given  diplomas  at  the  graduation 
exercises.  They  Avere  namely,  Mr.  A.  B.  MaxAvell  and  Mr.  J. 
J.  Gi’ove  both  of  Ames.  ]\Ir.  ]\IaxAvell  is  noAv  a  prominent  citi¬ 
zen  of  Ames,  taking  part  in  the  city's  various  affairs.  Mr. 
Grove  Avas  operating  a  grocery  store  until  recently,  Avhen  he 
retired.  He,  also,  has  taken  A^ery  prominent  part  in  the  affairs 
and  gOA^ernment  of  our  city. 

The  next  class  to  graduate  Avas  in  1880.  In  this  class  there 
were  seA^en  members,  none  of  Avhom  liaA^e  made  their  home  in 
Ames.  They  are  scattered  all  over  the  United  States.  One  is 
located  in  San  Jose,  Cal.,  Avhile  another  is  located  in  Detroit, 
]\Iieh.  The  rest  of  the  classes  range  in  number  from  tweh^e  to 
sixty.  The  class  of  '17  Avill  be  the  largest  class  graduated  from 
the  institution. 
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SPIRIT  SPASMS 

Basketball  player  to  Poach 
Thompson  at  Toledo:  “Say,  Thomp¬ 
son,  are  pancakes  healthy ?“ 

]\Ir.  Thomi>son :  “1  doiiT  know; 

I  never  heard  of  one  being  sick/’ 

:\i  iss  Thornburg:  “Onr  next  bird 
study  will  be  on  cranes  and  other 
long  legged  birds.” 

Freshie  :  “Does  that  include  Ross 
Crane?” 

Billie  Me.:  “Oh,  Keokuk!” 

T^s:  “What’s  Keokuk?” 

Billie:  “The  biggest  dam  in  all 
the  world.” 

Wanted:  A  girl  for  Sunday  even¬ 
ings.  Ted  Russell  and  Earl  Elliott. 

Robert  W.  (trying  vainly  to  ex¬ 
plain  a  problem  to  Harold  G.^ — 
“You’re  the  biggest  mutt  I  ever 
saw.  ’  ’ 

]\riss  Gates;  “Boys,  be  careful,  I 
am  here.” 

Plarold  Crosby  translating  Ger¬ 
man:  “The  man  broke  out  in  in¬ 
tervals.” 

IMiss  Sprague:  “Rose,  how  do 
you  think  they *11  ever  pay  for  this 
terrible  war?” 

]\riss  Johnson:  “Well,  they'll 
either  have  to  Hock  der  Kaiser,  or 
sell  “The  Watch  on  the  Rhine”. 
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Miss  Thornburg:  “How  would  you  stop  bleeding  if  you 
could  not  locate  the  artery?” 

Barbara  Wench  :  “Stop  the  heart.” 

(A  sure  cure,  we  claim.) 

Ward  Grogan  :  “Did  you  see  that  pretty  girl  smile  at  me?” 
The  School  (in  unison):  “That's  nothing,  the  first  time  we 
saw  you,  we  laughed  all  over.” 

“Miss  Fickel  nearly  had  a  fit  yesterday.” 

“Good,  how'd  it  happen?” 

“A  Soph,  said  to  her,  ‘If  1  had  knowed  you  wanted  to  gone, 
I’d  saAv  you’d  got  to  went.’.” 

Ted  Russell,  giving  sight  translation  in  German:  “Thick 
tears  ran  over  his  back.” 

(Something  new.) 

Isabel  Valentine:  “I  think  that  poem  about  the  'Shepherd 
and  His  Love’  is  kind  of  modern,  because  that’s  the  way  men 
do  now.  They  promise  you  a  lot  of  things  like  that,  and  then, 
it’s  kind  of  coaxing,  too.” 

(We  wonder  if  she  speaks  from  experience.) 

“Did  you  hear  the  noise  in  room  six  this  morning?” 

“No,  what  was  it?” 

“The  English  class  falling  down  on  their  assignments.” 

Student  to  Ralph  Ross,  who  has  shooting  with  a  rubber  band  : 
“What  are  vou  shooting,  Ross?” 

Ralph:  “Beans.” 

Student :  “Bet  yoiCre  shooting  “Rice”. 

(So  do  we.) 

IMERELY  A  DITTY 

Latin  always  worries  me, 

English  lias  been  worse; 

But  when  eai’ly  JMonday  morning 
They  ask  me  to  write  verse, 

That’s  the  limit ! 

]\Iy  kind  old  muse 
Has  never  been 
About  in  the  morning  light ; 

He  works  the  best  when 
The  world’s  at  rest — 

At  night. 

So,  if  my  “pome”  fails 
To  balance. 

If  my  plot  is  poorly  laid. 

Remember  that  world  old  saying, 

“Poets  are  born,  not  made”. 
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Basketball  |)layer  to  Coach 
Thompson  at  Toledo:  “i^ay,  Thomp¬ 
son,  are  pancakes  healthy?"' 

Mr.  Thompson:  “1  don't  know; 
I  never  heard  of  one  being  sick."" 

Miss  Thornburg:  ‘‘Our  next  bird 
study  will  be  on  cranes  and  other 
long  legged  birds."’ 

Freshie:  “  Does  that  include  Boss 
Crane?” 

Billie  Me.:  “Oh,  Keokuk!” 

Us:  “What’s  Keokuk?” 

Billie:  “The  biggest  dam  in  all 
the  world.” 

Wanted:  A  girl  for  Sunday  even¬ 
ings.  Ted  Russell  and  Earl  Elliott. 

Robert  W.  (trying  vainly  to  ex¬ 
plain  a  problem  to  Harold  G.^  — 
“You’re  the  biggest  mutt  T  ever 
saw.  ’  ’ 

^liss  Gates:  “Boys,  be  careful,  I 
am  here.” 

Harold  Crosby  translating  Ger¬ 
man:  “The  man  broke  out  in  in¬ 
tervals.” 

^liss  Sprague:  “Rose,  how  do 
you  think  they'll  ever  pay  for  this 
tei*rible  war?” 

Miss  Johnson:  “Well,  they'll 
either  have  to  Hock  der  Kaiser,  or 
sell  “The  Watch  on  the  Rhine”. 
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iMiss  Thornburg:  “How  would  you  stop  bleeding  if  you 
could  not  locate  the  artery?” 

Barbara  Wench  :  “Stop  the  heart.” 

(A  sure  cure,  we  claim.) 

Ward  Grogan:  “Did  you  see  that  pretty  girl  smile  at  me?” 
The  School  (in  unison)  :  “That's  nothing,  the  first  time  we 
saw  you,  we  laughed  all  over.” 

“Miss  Fickel  nearly  had  a  fit  yesterday.” 

“Good,  how'd  it  hap])en?” 

“A  Soph,  said  to  her,  ‘If  I  had  knowed  you  wanted  to  gone, 
I’d  saw  you’d  got  to  went.’.” 

Ted  Russell,  giving  sight  translation  in  German:  “Thick 
tears  ran  over  his  back.” 

(Something  new.) 

Isabel  Yalentine:  “I  think  that  poem  about  the  ‘Shepherd 
and  His  Love’  is  kind  of  modern,  because  that’s  the  way  men 
do  now.  They  promise  you  a  lot  of  things  like  that,  and  then, 
it’s  kind  of  coaxing,  too.” 

(We  wonder  if  she  speaks  from  experience.) 

“Did  you  hear  the  noise  in  room  six  this  morning?” 

“No,  what  was  it?” 

“The  English  class  falling  down  on  their  assignments.” 

Student  to  Ralph  Ross,  who  has  shooting  with  a  rubber  band : 
“What  are  you  shooting,  Ross?'’ 

Ralph :  “Beans.” 

Student :  “Bet  you're  shooting  “Rice”. 

(So  do  we.) 

MERELY  A  DITTY 

Latin  always  worries  me, 

English  has  been  worse; 

But  when  early  Monday  morning 
They  ask  me  to  write  verse, 

That's  the  limit! 

JMy  kind  old  muse 
Has  never  been 
About  in  the  morning  light: 

He  works  the  best  when 
The  world's  at  rest — 

At  night. 

So,  if  my  “pome”  fails 
To  balance. 

If  my  plot  is  poorly  laid. 

Remember  that  world  old  saying, 

“Poets  are  born,  not  made”. 
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SERIOUS  ILLNESS  IN  ‘ ‘SPIRIT STAPLE! 

It  is  with  the  deepest  of  sorrow,  and  the  shedding  of  many 
“weei)s’’,  that  we  are  compelled  to  make  known  the  serious  ill¬ 
ness  of  one  of  the  most  beloved  members  of  our  staff,  Miss 
Sally  Simpers.  She  has  been  overcome  by  a  serious  attack  of 
“lovesickness'’,  and  her  condition  is  so  critical,  that  little  hope 
is  held  for  her  recovery,  unless  some  wonderful  inspiration 
should  come  to  her,  before  the  publishing  of  the  next  “Spirit”. 
Without  this,  we  fear  that  the  reaper  Death  will  come,  and  tear 
our  loved  one  away  from  us.  We  are  all  waiting  breathlessly 
in  the  hope  that  she  will  recover  soon,  and  take  her  place 
among  us,  as  of  old. 


POPULAR  SONGS  ADAPTED  TO  A.  II.  S.  STUDENTS 

Francile  Waitley — “I’ve  Got  the  Army  Blues.” 

Ted  Russell — “It’s  An  Awful  Thing  Not  to  Know  Where 
You  Are.” 

Vera  Crosby— “The  Glad  Girl.” 

Donald  Soper — “Wedding  Bells  are  Calling  Me.” 

Neva  Snook — ^^“I  Need  Some  Pickles.” 

Douglas  Waitley — “In  ]\Iy  Beloved’s  Eyes.” 
lone  Rice — “There’s  a  Little  Bit  of  Bad  in  Everv  Good 
Little  Girl.” 

Helen  Watson — “At  Last  I’ve  Won  Somebody’s  Heart.” 
Pldward  Rutherford — “You'll  Aiwa  vs  he  the  Same  Sweet 
Baby.” 

Dorothy  Harrinian — “You're  A  Dangerous  Girl.” 

Hap  ]\IcCarty — “You  Have  to  Have  A  Part  to  ]\Iake  A  Hit.” 
Geraldine  Pratt — “Pray  for  the  Lights  to  Go  Out.” 

Earl  Elliott — “I’ve  Joined  the  Circus,  Boys.” 

Kathryn  Allan — “Some  Girls  Will 

and 

Dorothy  Proctor — “Some  Girls  Won’t.” 

Harold  Lough  ran — “Sooner  or  Later.” 

LcRoy  Apland — “I  Love  Not  One  but  All.” 

Joe  Anderson — “I  Can  Tell  from  the  Wav  You  Dance,  Dear.” 
Edith  Wallis— “Poor  Butterfly.” 

Bill  Ricketts — “If  You  Only  had  IMy  Disposition.” 

George  Dunlap — “One  Who  Will  Understand.” 

Isabelle  Valentine — “I’m  Looking  for  Someone’s  Heart.” 
Ralph  Ross — “You’re  the  Only  Girl  for  Me.” 

Dorothy  Oliver — “Charms  are  Fairest  When  Thev’re  Hid¬ 
den.” 

Jay  Pllliott — ^^“I  Love  My  Teacher.” 

Ruby  Wasser — “Isn’t  It  Great  to  he  Married?” 


HIGH  SCHOOL  SPIRIT 
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? 

I  don’t  dare  mention  to  you  her  name. 

But  you  all  know  her  just  the  same, 

She’s  veiy  strict  and  will  give  you  a  call, 

If  you  try  to  read  stories  in  the  study  hall. 

If  you  have  any  new  ideas,  or  heai;  any  jokes,  don’t  fail  to 
bring  them  in.  It’s  not  much  trouble  for  you,  and  it  means  a 
lot  to  us.  The  success  of  this  department  depends  largely 
upon  the  assistance  which  you  give,  through  the  joke  box. 
Your  efforts  are  always  appreciated,  and  we  can’t  have  too 
many  good  jokes. 


GERMAN  POETRY? 

Ich  weis  nicht  wasz  soil  es  bedeuten 
Dasz  ich  should  sit  on  a  pin, 

Und  der  funniest  thing  about  iten 
Are,  the  point  was  pointing  in. 

(See  the  point?  No,  of  course  you  don’t  it’s  in  us  already.) 
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NEOLIN  SOLES 
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HOWARD  ADAMS 

HOME  MADE  CANDIES  A  SPECIALTY 

CIGARS— SOFT  DRINKS 
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2301/2  Main  Street  Phone  203  Hours  8:00  to  5:00 

Dr,  E.  W.  Pittman 

DENTIST 


AMES,  IOWA 

VISIT  YOUR  DENTIST  EVERY  SIX  MONTHS 


CHRIS  SORENSON 

Fresh  and  Salt  Meats 
Fish  and  Oysters  in  Season 

Phone  No.  9  AMES,  IOWA 
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Lowry's  Pharmacy 

PURE  DRUGS 

TOILET  ARTICLES 

ICE  CREAM 
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TO  WALK  IN 
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TO  TALK  IN 
TO  STAND  IN 

BADGE  &  ALM 

Shoes  That  Satisfy  For  All  Occasions 
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Engraved  Personal  Cards 

ORDER  YOURS  NOW  AT  THE 

Ames  News  Stand 
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